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A CORSICAN BANDIT
m

food as the Irish are, although we are ac-
customed to regard tho Irish as the great
potato-eate- rs of tho world. Throughout
Europe, we presume, the potato very gener-
ally tales the place of bread with the poor-
er farm laborers. It certainly does so in,
Ireland, where bread Iz- - very rarely eaten
by tho snail ter&nt farmers. In the United
States different conditions' prevail, and the
potato is unlikely to become so important
an article of food. For instance, we have
maize, and consume it. in enormous quanti-
ties, whereas It has only lately come to be
regarded by Europeans as fit to cat. But
whatever the conditions, it .is plain that our
cultivation of patatces'-might.b- e greatly in-

creased without glutting the market, and
with every hope of Increasing the profits of
the farmers.

A3IERICAX VISITORS TO JAPAN.

!0

policeman Noonan. The patrol wagon was
detailed, with policemen Marshal and. Pal-
mer, who were ordered to either secure the
bull or kill him. Mrs. Walt met them
and drove on ahead to show them where
fche had met the bull.- - But he had left
Kenyon street by this time, and she was
able to drive home unmolested.

The- - three policemen set but to hunt the
bull down. Tixey followed his tracks and
soon found him on Albany avenue, nipping
the roadside grass. , As the wagon neared
him" the bull shook his head menacingly,
but soon lowered it and resumed browsing.
His temper for a fight had apparently all
gone. There were several cows In the pas-
ture adjoining the road, and the policemen
determined that the bull should join them.
Palmer, the 300-pou-nd giant of the police
force, volunteered to do the work, and he
approached the bull with cooing words. He
got hold of the rings in the bull's nose.
The bull seemed tame, but quicker than a
wink began to swins his head, and Palmer
went up in the air. Palmer held on with
his 360 pounds as an anchor. Again the bull
flourished his head, and again Palmer de-
scribed geometrical figures in the air. Then,
with head down and tail up, snorting and
bellowing, the bull charged his tormentors,
who fled.

The policemen left him alone after that.
They let down the bars to the pasture and
took turns In driving and coaxing, till final-
ly he was persuaded to join the cows. The
policemen returned to the station well satis-
fied. . It wasn't till some time afterward
that an observing police captain remarked
that Palmer wore a red necktie.

RUSSIAN KNOUT.

For Three Short Hours

celery teed and a teaspoon of vinegar.
Prepare the tomatoes as lor sweetbreads,
fill with this mixture, and put a teaspoon of
mayonnaise on the top, and stick a bit of
parsley in place.

To make tomato and sardine salad, re-
move the skin, heads and tails of twelvo
good-size- d sardines, place in a shallow bowl
some crisp lettuce leaves, break the sar-
dines into small pieces and scatter over the
lettuce, take several tomatoes that have
been thoroughly chilled, and cut the solid
part Into cubes and sprinkle over the fish;
put teaspoons of mayonnaise here and there
over the top and serve.

An attractive salad may be made s.

Cover a large plate with : lettuce
leaves, letting them come over the edge of
the dish. Take any kind of boiled white
fish that has been "left over" and pick In-
to small pieces and cover the lettuce, leav-
ing an inch margin; split six sardines, tak-
ing out the bone, and lay 'them on the fish,
the heads in the center, and spread around
to, form a disk. Put a little parsley in the
middle of the dish, at the head3 and on
the fish; between each sardine put a gener-
ous teaspoon of mayonnaise. Slice a lemon
and cut each slice in half and garnish the
edge of the fish, the rind lying on the let-
tuce.

A summer salad that is nice with boiled
or baked fish is made thus: Line your
salad bowl with lettuce leaves. Take one
cucumber, half a dozen tender radishes, the
leaves of one young dandelion, and half a
bunch of watercress, cut all up in small
pieces and mix with a few of the heart let-
tuce leaves. Put in the lined dish and cov-
er the top with mayonnaise. Place a few
nasturtium blossoms around the dish.

A delicious and appropriate salird to
serve with game or domestic duck is made
of one and one-ha- lf pints of crisp celery,
cut fine and salted. Add to this one pint of
apple, cut in small square pieces, and mix
with mayonnaise dressing; in place of the
apple j-o-

u may use the alligator pear.
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tions to molast him a soldier would be shotevery time the battalion made its appear-
ance on the streets.

The General considered the situation. He
could not douot that Bellacoscia wouldkeep hk word, and that the battalion
would lose a man at the hands of the in-
visible enemy every day. A curscry In-
spection of the country convinced him thateven were a regiment available the cap-
ture of the bandit would be very problem-
atical Indeed. He concluded that in-- any
case more lives would be lost in the at-te- mp

than the glory of the capture would
be worth, and thereafter no further ex-
peditions were sent against the bandits.

Antoine Bellacoscia was waxing old. He
had reachel the allotted span of life andwas threatened with blindness. With thelatter fear came a yearning to end his daysas a lawabiding and honored citizen. Ter-ha- ps

the end of Rocchini went a long way
toward converting him to this change of
sentiment. He felt that with hl3 falling
eyesight he was liable to capture at anvtime, and. capture, he knew very weil
meant a precipitate exit from the world'sstage on the bascule of the gullntlne oneday Just as smiling mom wm beginning totip with light the hills he loved so well.He had little to hone from the justice ofmen, - but he concluded that it would bebetter to -- make an honorable urrnderthan to be lgnominiously captured. While
ho was contemplating making overtures tothe authorities the late President CarnotPid a visit to Corsica. ,

The Mayor of AJaccio wan delivering hisaddress of welcome to the President. M.Emmanuel Arene, the Deputy for Corsica,who was standing near M. Carnot, felthimself ju?led by the sleeve. He turned andsaw one of Bellacoscia's trusty friends.whoinformed him that the bandit wanted to seahim.
"He Is over there." said the man, pointingto an opposite house.

. M. Arene looked, and there at a windowover the very heads of a detachment ofgpnilarmen he saw. to his amazement, theold brigand making signs to him. The Dep-uty was trying to understand his signals,
when Bellacoscia's two daughters came upto him and implored him to present themto the President, so that they might pleadfor their father's life.

ASKING PARDON FROM; CARNOT.
M. Arene immediately did so, and the

scene that ensued was the "clou" of the
presidential tour. Of course. M. Carnot was
unable to grant the request, and the girls
were advised that Bellacoscia's only step
was to give himself up.

Bellacoscia held out a few years longer,
but in 1SD2 the old outlaw sent word from
his mountain, fastness to the gendarmes
that he would meet them at a certain spot
at a certain hour and surrender.

At the time appointed he stalked proudly
down the mountain, erect and vigorous
despite his seventy-fiv- e years, and, throwing
his rifle at the feet of the representatives
of the law, quietly submitted.

He was taken to Bastia, where he re-
ceived an ovation from the Inhabitants andcame to be regarded as a hero throughout
the whole of France. His exploits were
commented upon by the press with thegreatest unction. Pages of pathos and ba-
thoswere written about his great age. hispatriotism In 1870. his daughters and theirappeal on their superannuated father's be-
half, their surpassing beauty, their mod-
esty and their genteel breeding.

He was placed on trial on the sole charge
of firing upon the gendarmes in 1SS0. itgoes without saying that the Corsican jury
unanimously acquitted him. But the law
prohibited him from residing in the samedepartment as the descendants of his vic-
tims, and he was taken to Marseilles and
released.

For a few months he was a 'familiar fig-
ure on the Canebiere. But it was remarked
that the sad expression on the old man's
face deepened as the days went by. He
would stand for hours gazing out over theplacid blue of the sun-bath- ed Mediter-
ranean, the picture of melancholy. He
could not accustom himself to the life of
the busy, bustling city. Monte Crlsto in thedark dungeon of the Chateau d'lf hardby
never pined for liberty more than Bella-
coscia for the solitude of his. mountain anda sifcrht of hi3 native Bocognano nestling atIts foot. ,

At last this nostalgia became stronger
than his desire to live a law-abidi- ng life,
or even to live at all. He returned to Cor-
sica and took refuge from pursuit in thelofty eyries that had harbored him securely
for sd many years. He was welcomed with
demonstrations of genuine joy by the in-
habitants of Bocognano, and the authori-
ties speedily learned of his return, but no
attempt was ever made to molest him.

As to Jacques Bellacoscia, he never risked
his head or his liberty by surrendering, and
It is not known for certain whether he i3
alive or dead.

Not old stock, but nice, new, this season's $2, Sl.SOand $
SI hats, all go from 9 a. m. to 12 in., only on Monday.
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ADVEVTUItES OF FAMOUS BELLA-CO- S
CIA, WHO DEFIED TIIC WOIILD.

Driven to Ite nn Outcast liy tt Love
Affair und Waged a Thirty Years'

War with the Gendarmerie.

J. W. II. In New York Recorder.
Antoine Bonnelll.' better known to fame

as Bellacoscia, the famous Corslcan ban-
dit, has just been gathered to his fathers
at the age at 78 years, after a life of ad-
venture and crime that would furnish
ample material for a voluminous novel.

The romantic old man qf the mountains
of La Tentica first attracted public at-
tention as far back as IStS. On June 22 of
that year Maitre Marcaggi, notary at
Bocognana and Mayor ot that picturesque
savage village, "which is situated midway
between Corte and AJaccio, was taking
the air and admiring the flowers that grew
lrx wild profusion In his garden, when
three shots rang out. Two bullets whizzed
past the Mayor's right ear. The third
brought him to the ground with a ghastly
wound in the thigh, from the effects of
which he died. ,

Antoine Bellacescia had placed himself
beyond the pair of civilized life, which he
was not destined to re-ent- er for nearly
half a century, but he had not given up
hopes of marrying and of becoming the
venerated father of a family.

He was madly in love with a young
girl of the Canton of Salice, Jeanne Cerati,
the daughter of a wealthy farmer. Be-
lieving that Jeanne Cerati loved him well
enough to be willing to share his savage
existence, but knowing full well that her
parents would never consent to such a
union, he resolved to abduct her.

In the evening of Nov. S. 1S13, Antoine
Bellacocia, accompanied by three other
bandits, entered the house of the Ceratls
and summoned the father to allow him to
take his daughter aay. For all response
Andre Cerati, tne girl's brother, seized
a gun that was Hanging above the fire-
place, and leveling it at the intruders,
gave them till he counted five to get out.

The threat having failed to intimidate
the Corsican priest, Antoine Bellacoscia
forced old Cerati to write to his wife and
Inform her that his death had been de-
cided upon unless she sent the girl with-
out delav. No notice was taken of this
threat. Bellacoscia waited a few days and
then released old Cerati and his two neigh-
bors, after obtaining the solemn promise
of the former Jhat he would give him his
daughter's hand.

As may be Imagined, the old country-
man was in no hurry to keep his promise,
but Bellacoscia was determined to hold
him to it. He proclaimed aloud, and the
mountain echoes carried the edict far
away Into the Island, that whoever es-
poused Jeanne Cerati was a dead man.

. GOOD AS HIS WORD.
For two years none dared to pay court'

to the girl, but in the month of March,
1S32, a fiance presented himself in the
person of Jean Baptiste Marcangell. He
was a determined and courageous youth.
He scoffed at Bellacoscia and his band,
and, despite their warnings, led Jeanne
Cerati to the altar on April SO, 1S32. His
days were numbered. On June 27 follow-
ing, while cutting grass a few paces from
his house, two shots were heard, and Jean
Baptiste Marcangell sank down upon his
scythe sh it through the heart.

The crime accomplished, Antoine Bella-
coscia had the Incredible audacity to de-
mand the young widow's hand.

Two years had passed since the murder
of Mercangeli. Antoine had been joined
by his brother Jacques, and the Bella-cosci- as

had become the masters of the
mountains which dominate Bocognano.

The bandits had a sister Isabelle Bonelli,
a girl of remarkable beauty and much
sought after. A youth named Dominique
Municonl of Bocognano, where she con-
tinued to reside, was most assiduous In
his attentions to her. and the announce-
ment of the wedding had been made, when
the fiance's love grew cold.

Summoned to the mountains by the two
brother. Dominique Municoni promised to
keep faith with the girl and to marry her
on a day fixed by the bandits, but when he
got safely back to the village he declared,
at the instance of his father, that the
union was Impossible and that Isabelle was
tree.

The brothers Bellacoscia thereupon noti-
fied him that he had been condemned to
death. On July 31. 1S31. Dominique Muni-
coni. who never went out unaccompanied,
was walking up and down in front of his
house With his. brother Cesar and a neigh-
bor named Vizzavona. Suddenly two shots
were fired from behind a neighboring wall.
Dominique was not hit. but Vizzavona fell
dead and Cesar rolled over with his shoul-
der smashed by the seeond bullet.

THIRD? DEATH SENTEXCE.
Antoine Bellacoscia, who had been already

sentenced to penal servitude for life for the
aequestratlon of old Cerati, and twice to
death for the murder of Marcaggi and Mar-

cangell, was again condemned to death in
contumaciam, for the killing of Vizzavona.

Then begin a thirty years war between
the Bellacoscia brothers and the gendarmes,
anl even regular troops, who made repeat-e- l

and unsuccessful efforts to capture the
bandits. .

Or. Jan. 27. 1S37, Antoine Bellacoscia was
sentenced to death a fourth time for the
murder of Denis Pinelll. a shepherd who
had consented to act as guide to the troops
in the gorges of La Pentica.

In when the Grand Duchess of Saxe-Weim- ar

visited the island, they stopped the
carriage of her ladles-ln-waitin- g. and hand-
ing the latter a bouquet of mountain
flowers artistically arranged, requested them
to present it to the Grand Duchess with
the respectful greeting of the Bellacoscias.

When the war with Germany broke out
in the following year the Bellacoscias. like
second Fra Diavolos. placed their services
at the disposal of their country. They so-

licited a safe conduct of the authorities
and begged to be placed la command of a
company of sharpshooters. They renewed
the appeal in 1S71. when the Arab Insurrec-
tion in Algeria took rlace.

Meanwhile Antoine Bellacoscia had mar-
ried a woman named Madeleine Arrlghi, of
Oshione. by whom he .had three children-t- wo

girls and a boy. The children lived
for the most part at Oghione, but Antoine
continued to reside in his mountain fast-
ness, where he kept open table to all vis-
itors not of the military or gendarmerie.
The picturesque rascal had the honor of
entertaining there among others the famous
Earon Haussmann. Edrnond About, the au-
thor and Journalist, and M. Emmanuel
Arene, deputy for Corsica, and also a well-know- n

writer.
In 1SJ." the gendarmes at lat succeeded in

laying hands upon one of the Bellacoscia
baud, a brigand named Bocchini.

The circumstances of his capture were
characteristic and peculiar. Rocchini. who,
like the Bellacoscias. had never stolen a
thing in his life, found himself one day
weary and

A piece of newspaper wh;eh he had p!cked
un in the road, and over which he mechan-lc.ill- v

glanced, contained the programme or
an open shooting match, with a first prize
of W francs, which was announced to take
place at a village 100 kilometres distant.
Bocchini determined to try his lu;k.

He walked to the shooting ground and
easilv won tha first prize by shooting off
th hads of twenty-fiv- e fowls with twenty--

five successive shots. Thl3 exploit
aroused general enthusiasm, and Rocchini
at once became the hero of the fete. The
rows of the extraordinary feat came to the
ears of the officer In charge of the gend-

armerie station, who at or.-- e declared that
tn only man In Corsica who could give
su-- h an exhibition of marksmanship as
that wa Rocchini. He mustered all his
forces, surrounded the auberse where tno
hapless bandit was treating the other com-

petitors and an admiring crowd, and cap-

tured him. A few months. later Rocchini
was guillotined at AJaccio.

FIFTH MATH SENTENCE.
As to Antoine Bellacoscia, although the

gendarmes would have been glad to have
distinguished themselves by capturing him,
they had given up trying to do eo for
years. In 1SS0 he had been condemned to
death a fifth time for shooting a gendarme.
A general landed at AJaccio with a bat-

talion of troops and announced that he
was going to make short work of Bella-sosc- ia

and hi3 band.
The very next morning as the battalion

was parading one of the soldiers was shot
through the arm. This daring act wa3 fol-
lowed the same day bv a letter to the
General, in which Bellacoscia explained
that he only wanted to be let alone and
"would do no harm to man' or bast, but
that if the General carried out his Inten
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are much more pleasing and original thaa
the ordinary photograph album. The credit
of the invention belongs to a California
mother.

CA3IPAIGXIXG IX MADAGASCAR,

Newspaper 'Correspondents Do Thell
Work Under Difficulties.

Pall Mali Gazette.
The Madagascar expedition has now be-

gun in earnest, and already one-thir- d of the
distance-t- o the capital has been covered . by
the French troops. Few or no details of
what has been going on have, however,
reached Europe. The chief reason of this
lack of intelligence comes from the- - fact
that the press is hardly represented at the
seat of war. But four special correspond-
ents have been allowed to follow the ex-
pedition, all of them belonging to the
French press.

Most of them are new to the work and
have never traveled outside of Europe.
They arrived in Madagascar qu'Je unpre-
pared for a Journey of this kind. Their out-
fit is defective. Not a single one cf them
came provided with horses, donkeys, or
porters, and some of them had to start for
the Interior without even a single boy.
They had reckoned on being able to fnleverything on the spot, and were much dis-
appointed at finding nothing. The few na-
tives who were disengaged were asking ex-
orbitant wages, and whereas I was paying
my own men Zanzibaris I had brought
over with me 12s per month, others could
not find men at 2 per month. When I was
at Majunga, not a single one of some serv-
ants I discharged would stop in the coun-
try, although they had liberal offers. Thy
objected to serving masters who did not
seem to know anything about "safari"
(traveling.)

In order to represent a paper effectually
In Madagascar, it is necessary to be pro-
vided with a couple of horses, half a dozen
donkeys, and at least forty porters. A boax
ought also to have been secured, io as to
be entirely independent of the expedition,
not only for moving about, but also forsending news without delay. As it Is. thecorrespondents are entitled to a Lefebviti
cart between two of them, and to rations
for one horse and one boy only. In case
of accidents to their cart, and these sre fre-
quent, they are crippled, to say nothing ofa complete lack of independence. Only one
of them has a horse, and the others will bo
compelled to walk; they rely, however, on
the chance of finding native carriers, "when
the natives come in." What the use Is of
sending out men on such conditions ts mora
than I can understand. On the other hand,
it shows great pluck on their part, especial-
ly as they suffer greatly from the climate.

Tho scantiness of the funds the Frenchcorrespondents dispose of seems incredibly
to one aceustomed to the proceedings of theEnglish press: 20 to in per month is theaverage amount paid by the French papers
to their representatives, who have to draw
their salary and pay their expenses out of
this amount.

Telegrams - are unknown Items to them.Discussing one day this question with some
of the correspondents. I was atonished tn
hear their views. "Why should we' sendtelegrams?". said one. 'The Ilavas Agency
sends all the news by wire, and. with the
exception of events such as a big battle, itmatters little whether the news is pub-
lished three weeks sooner or later."

Cook's Imperial, World's Fr. "Highest
award, excellent Champagne; . good effer-
vescence, agreeable bouquet and dellcloua
flavor"
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Tourists Are Looking Towards the
"Land of the Rising Sun."

New York Sun. : -

A Japanese of distinction in his own coun-
try has come to this city for the purpose,
as he says, of "looking at things.7 In an
interview he spoke of the good esteem in
which Americans are held by the Japanese.

"Never before,'' Isaid, "were there as
many Americans In. Japan as there are thisyear. The tourists are to be seen not only
In Yokohama and other seaports, but in
out-of-the-w- ay places, which they explore
that' they may get glimpses of the old-tim- e
Japanese life and customs. If they cannot
put up at lig hotels, they are always able
to find some place to stay, for the natives
are of a hospitable nature, and have all
heard of Americans. In Yokohama we have
always been accustomed to Americans, and
I am sure that as many as two. thousand of
them have lived there longer than I can re-
member. . But there are restrictions upon
foreigners who want to travel over the
country, and it Is not everybody who can
gain permission to da so. Traveling is per-
fectly safe in nearly all parts of Japan.

"I am sure Japan will yet be a great
resort for American tourists. Before com-
ing to New York I had visited Europe, and
the thing that has struck me most since I
arrived here Is that this conutry is very
much like the European countries I have
seen. The 6treets there and, here are the
same; the residences and business buildings
are same; so are the manners and customs,
the garb, the religion, the . theaters, the
food, and everything else, .1 do not under-
stand why so many. Americans go to En-
gland, or France, or Germany every year,
and why they do not go to some country
that is different from their own. When the
American travels in. Japan ho sees things
unlike any he ever saw. before.. .The people
are of another race : ' we have an ancient
history and many things of antiquity; we
have arts that are all, our own; we have a
social system that . has descended to us
from prehistoric times; you, can go into
Buddhist temples or 'into playhouses unlke
yours; you can everywhere 'notice the
abiding influence of our two great religions,
which you call pagan; you can 'see novelties
of every kind, on all bands, in a country
which is healthy and beautiful and orderly,
and which is inhabited by a people whom
foreigriers characterize" as excessive in
their politeness. Japan is not a second edi-
tion of Europe; it is unlike, any other na-
tion In the world; It is . a . country for
American tourists 1 who- - want change; and
I think that thousands of them will go
every year hereafter. ,We have grand
scenery, too.

"I think that more than the usual number
of Americans have traveled to Japan this
year because of the revelations made during
the war with China. The war has brought
more fame to Japan than all the other
events that have occurred there since the
mythological ages.-- It has given the world
at large some knowledge of Japanese life
and character and: history. It has taught
mankind that we are not a country of
barbarians or simpletons, and that we. are
not hike the Chinese or -- Hindoos, or any
other Asiatics. It-ha- s. made many intelli-
gent Americans curious to learn more about
us. It has been .'.the means of attracting
hundreds of Americans:-- : to the country
which owes so much. 'to Americans. If as
many Americans as have gone to Europe
this summer had thought of taking a trip to
Japan, both countries would have been ben-
efited. Besides the war, the many books
about Japan recently written-b- Americans
and European authors have aided in creat-
ing a new interest in; it. There must be
very many of these books. Of all the for-
eigners who have .ever visited my country,
Mr. Lafcadio Hearn has the best understand-
ing of it. He was observant when last
there. He Is very, subtle He got into com-
munication with the very, soul and heart of
Japan. I think that both he and the poet
Arnold are much too 'flattering to us In
their books, and I could, criticise some
things that they say. It was their kindJy
spirit.. One i mjghtobelievo that.. no Ameri-
can can read their. Ifcniage, about my coun-
try without desiring to .visit it. They may
be assured that visitors will, be welcome,
more especially if Russia does not interfere
with us. Yet another thing that has tended
to promote the American interest in Japan
is the coming of Japanese among you. There
must be several thousand Japanese in the
United States, and many of them have g.ot
acquainted with your, people, and have en-
tered into business relations, with them.
There ought to be, a' great trade between
the Amencans and the Japanese.

"Some of the Americans who go to Japan
take ship at San Francisco, and others take
passage by the British-Canadia- n line at
Vancouver, while not a few reach our ports
while touring around the world, perhaps
from Now York to England, and from there
eastward by the SuZJCaaal and the Indian
ocean. That is a lory: . Journey, but the
American who makes it sees races and
countries that are , very strange to hjm. It
was over this route that I traveled when
coming here to America, from Yokohoma
along the Asiatic continent to the Red Sea,
and into the Mediterranean on my way to
the Atlantic. There should surely be a
first-cla- ss steamship line between America
and Japan, making a Quick passage from
San Francisco to Yokohama, and these
steamers, upon leaving California, ought to
be as full ot American tourists bound - for
Japan, as, upon their, return trip, they
oui;ht to be of Japanese passengers for the
United States. The two powers are friendly,
and they would bd' yet more so if they
knew each other better. : As things now are
England has the advantage of America in
Japan." ; ;

r
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A PARIS MYSTERY.

A Veiled Singer Whose Identity Wan
Never Discovered.

Nettie Hooper's Letter V

Once and once only,, was it given to Paris
to be puzzled by a street. singer. The ap-
parition only lasted three months, but-whil-e

it lasted it was most perplexing to us. on
evening all the loungers on the boulevards
who were sipping their beer or "strangling
a parrot," as the Freneh phrase hath it to
describe the process of Imbibing a dose of
that subtle poison, absinthe, were mildly
bored by observing the approach of three
street musicians; one man trundled a piano,
a second carried a violin, and a third, a tall,
slight woman in deep mourning, her crape
veil sweepLng over her, face, took up her
station between them, r They paused and
prepared for action, whereupon many people,
knowing the vileneS3 and discord of street
music, made ready to leave, when to the
utter amazement of alljto the acconcpani-me- nt

of two fairly good .Instruments, arose
in the night air an exquisitely modulated
and very powerful female voice, singing,
with a heartbreak In every note, the wild
wall of Travlata over her approaching
death. "Gran' . DIo, morir si giovane." Per-
haps the voice gained by the surprise of the
public, perhaps it was aided by the stillness
of the sultry air, but certainly it sounded
most divine. Thunders of applause and a
rain of coin, both gold and silver, rewarded
the trio's efforts; but they never gave but
two sngs per evening and then aisappeared.
The. adventurous men who followed the sup-
ple grace of the woman's ;tall figure returned
discomfited, scared away by the truculent
aspect of her two companions. During that
whole summer the strange band would re-
appear every night and every night would
reap a harvest; but when the summer de-
parted they too vanished and never again
reappeared. The Veiled Songstress, as she
was called, came from the darkness and
vanished Into the night, and who she was
and where she vanished Is. 3. mystery. Of
course, the. police knew, but the archives of
the Prefecture are sacred from the gaze of
the profane, and as this is the case, and as
Paris forgets as speedily as she adores
wildly, wo had the arithmetical puzzle,
Inaudi. the lightntng calculator, to distract
our 'attention that autumn in front 'of the
cafes; so the Veiled Songstress sank out ofsight and the waves of oolivlon have closed
over 2ier now and forever.

CHASED BY A BULL.

A Minister's Wife Has n. Ilnre In a
Carriage and Calls on the Police.'

Hartford (Conn.) Special in New York Sun.
The Rev. Joseph Waite, pastor of Unity

Church, had been engaged to preach in
Wllllmantie yesterday. In order to spend
Saturday night at home, he determined to
take the Washington express that leaves
this city at 5 a. m. bound east; , "

His wife drove him to the station to meet
the train. On her war home she had
turned Into Kenyon street when she heard
a strange noise behind her. Turning about
she saw an animal heading' for her that fora moment she thought might be an es-
caped buffalo from some Wild West show.
His head was lowered and his tail was in
the air. - ' 4: -

Mrs. Waite Is brave, but when she taw
that It was a maddened bull that was tear-
ing down upon her she whipped her horse
Into a gallop and drove for life. Her horrs
responded to the lash, and soon the hocf
beats of the animal behind ec-ni- sd falnttr
and fainter as he was lft in tfc? dit&ces.
The bull was still between Mrc Waits tr.l
bemo. and ia t:r cUU-- - cs czMzl r: i

It Has at Last Been Abolished by the
Present Csar.

Providence Journal.
Aside from the victims themselves and

those who have been witnesses or active
parties to their horrible torture, very few
persons have had any adequate conception
of the fiendish barbarousness of the Russian
instrument of punishment, the knout. In-
deed, even in Russia the extent to which it
was . used and the , terriblo nature of the
outrageous work for which it was respon-
sible were not fully realized. The new im-
perial ukase "abolishing the use of the
knout for the punishment of offenses com-
mitted by the peasantry, who have hitherto
been completely at the mercy of the local
judges," was the direct result of 'something
distinctly in the nature of a revelation
to the Czar himself. Statistics were sub-
mitted to the Czar, showing that in ten
years three thousand persons, mostly guilty
of thefts of produce or other comparatively
minor offenses, had died after punishment
with the knout Practically, punishment
with the knout was a sentence of death.
Though in Russia tho rod and its equiva-
lents have had a more extended and bloody
existence than in any other European state,
It is evident that the more humane spirit
of the age has been felt. Had. not this
been the case the statistics of horrible
meaning which were submitted to the Czar
with a resultant abolishment of the knout
would never have been collected and pre-
sented.

It Is an interesting fact that the world at
large was given to understand as long ago
as 1S66 that the knout was abolished for
all but the gravest offenses.

A Polish artist named Sochaczewskl, who
was for twenty years in political exile in
Siberia, is now in England, and has told
some interesting facts concerning the knout
and other incidentals of life (or death) in
Siberia. M. Sochaczewskl was a political
exile in Siberia at the age of twenty-on- e,

and suffered four years and a half in the
mines, during two and a half of which he
carried, night and day, chains, of which
marks are permanently graven on his
ankles.' The former political prisoner is edu-
cated" and intelligent, and sneaks without
fear or - favor. He tells simply of what he
has seen and known.

The knout was in .use in the mines during
the whole of his exile, and he had many
times been a witness of its Infliction. Those
who were condemned to it suffered In pub-
lic. The knout is not an. article which is
either susceptible of or needs a very elabo-
rate description. A band of leather serves
the executioner for a handle, and the knout
Itself is a single thong of leather, rough
and very hard, tapering toward the ex-
tremity, where it is weighted with a ball of
lead. With this the executioner, who is
generally a reprieved murderer, can inflict
as little or as great suffering as he pleases.
Prisoners would sometimes give the execu-
tioner a rouble to prove his skill; when he
would strike one of them, apparently with
full force, across the palm of the hand,
but the blow would scarcely be felt and
would not leave a scratch. With the same
Instrument the executioner could kill at a
single stroke (and was occasionally bribed
to do so by a condemned prisoner), break-
ing the ribs and almost tearing out the
heart. - -

M. Sochaczewskl says that the number
of strokes which are to be inflieted on a
prisoner is itself of no consequence; for
Dunlshment with the knout is regarded as a

sentence of death. A man under sentence
of one hundred lashes might die at the
third lash, in which case the remaining
ninety-seve- n would be given to the corpse.
It was possible, If the executioner did not
employ his whole art or strength, for the
victim to escape death, but he would then
inevitably be a cripple for the rest of his
life. There were men in the hospital whom
the knout had maimed for life.

Nor did the knout exhaust the resources
Of penal discipline in Siberia. There is a
whip called the "plet" that is scarcely less
barbarous than the knout. The plet has
three tails of twisted leather, with bits of
metal at the tips. It is, perhaps, a trifle
less deadly than the knout, but an expert
flogger can kill his victim at the fifth
stroke. There Is a difference in the flog-
ging with the knout and ' the plet. The
knout, like the English "cat," is laid
across the back. The three tails of the
plet score the back downward from the
nape of the neck to the loins, and evey.
stroke, properly given, carries away three
strips. of skin and bites Into the flesh.

BOY PREACHERS."

Precocious Children Who Should Be
. Restrained and Educated.

New York Christian Advocate.
This sort of infant phenomenon Is so

numerous in the South that the Memphis
Commercial Appeal eays "they are becom-
ing a nuisance, causing men of thought to
.become very tired. Those, who encourage
them are making a travesty of the . most
sacred of human concerns. The first one
naturally created a sensation. The num-
ber has been increasing every year, until
now, as is the case with the English spar-
rows, there must be found a way to abate
them, or the cause of Christianity will
suffer."

A study of several of these boy preachers
and of their careers enables us to explain
them ' to ur own satisfaction, at least.
They know nothing of human life. Some-
times they are converted, and sometimes
they are not; but when they are not, they
think they are. They imitate the-marin-

and tones, easily absorbing the words, ideas
and hymns of those who surround them,
are flattered 'by attentions, become abnor-
mally active mentally, but never produce
an original thought, and seldom utter any-
thing that would attract the slightest at-
tention were they not so young.

Numbersof the early Methodist preach-
ers began at the age of seventeen or
eighteen, but few as early as fifteen; for it
was 'the opinion of Bishop Asbury that
they should be kep.t humble, and not al-
lowed to advance beyond the rank of ex-hort- er.

for some years. John Wesley held
the same view, and was particularly anx-
ious that no precocious children should be
flattered. Indeed, his whole policy was to
keep , them back. Nevertheless, he mistook
eome instances as specially raised up of
God that greatly deceived him in the out-
come.

Now and then, in the musical world, there
Is a phenomenon who holds, on, and de-
velops to the close of hl3 - life generally
short Increasing in merit and fame. There
are just about as many successful boy
preachers. In proportion to the whole num-
ber of precocious youth, as there are of
transcendant geniuses in the musical sphere.
One peculiarity is always noticeable where
there Is reason to believe them ' sincere
the rhythmical character of their speech.
Owing to their youth any excitement .' of
the brain and nervous system tends to pro-
duce, tears; hence, as they speak, become
rhythmical, and the tears flow, it Is a pa-
thetic scene. Mothers look. upon them: "Q,
that my boy were there." Sisters repiQ;
that their brothers are not capable of such
deeds. Some one rises and exclaims: "Out
of the mouths of babes and. sucklings God
hath perfected praise;" and all the handker-
chiefs in the house are drawn out.

But In a few years a wonder comes -- to
light. These same boy rreachers often be-
come the driest and least effective of
speakers. Their lachrymal glands are like
thirsty springs in the desert. We have
known several of them to dry up and have
to leave the ministry. Others have re-
tained the habit of eye wiping after the
last tear has been dry Jor many a long
month, and In some Instances. have devel-
oped a sniffle, summoning the membranes
of the proboscis 'to supply what would no
longer flow from the tear-dimm- ed eye.

Let not the reader suppose that we are
satirizing God's servants. Moderation marks
our description. Much more i3 reserved
than Is said.

Is there a boy in the congregation round-
ly converted, exhibiting marked gifts? En-
courage him in the class and In the prayer
meeting. Do not tell him that you believe
that. God has called him, and that he should
drop whatever he is dolngr and go to preach-
ing. By all means encourage his spiri-
tualty and his testimony; but flatter hln
not. By to doing many have-- first spoiled
and then condemned hopeful youth. En-ccu- rsr

him to pursue his studies, bdns
careful In rccurir.2 a place for hi educa-
tion whtre ti fpirit 13 fervent, .2 faith
cur----
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which is usually found in the fruit stores
at all seasons of the year.

A favorite luncheon salad Is composed of
one cup of chicken or veal chopped, not
too fine, and one and one-ha- lf cups of
grated cheese; mix with mayonnaise dress-
ing, serve on lettuce leaves, and garnish
with hard-boile- d eggs, sliced and laid over
the top.

Of vegetable salads the name Is legion.
Almost any cold cooked vegetables can be
used. The chief thing to remember Is to'
obtain a contrast of color to please the eye,
and, if possible, have the vegetable of del-
icate flavor for the main part of the salad.

Asparagus, cauliflower, beans, peas, and
carrots combine well. Potatoes, cauliflow-
er, beets, and carrots go together. One or
two vegetables can be used alone. Use any
kind of dressing, and garnish with un-
cooked cucumber, tomato, letUice, and any
handsome fresh greens.

TUB IlED MAX'S MOMJ3IEXTS.

Contributions by Indians to American
LangnaRe and Nomenclature.

Philadelphia Record.
The sun has set upon the red man. De-

spite the assertion of the Indian Bureau
that there are more Indians in America to-
day than there were at thedanding of Co-
lumbus upon San Salvador, the last sad rel-
ics of the aboriginal tribes, who once owned
all this vast cont!ent as their hunting-groun- d,

have already been practically swal-
lowed up in the swift civilization ,of the
pale face. The American sculptor Has ex-
pressed the entire melancholy of this pass-
age of a race in his statue of the forest
brave bending mournfully above the buffalo
whom his arrow has Just fatally wounded.
The late John Greenleaf Whittier entitled
this prroup "The Dying Era." It 13 the last
Indian above the last buffalo. Of singular
interest, therefore, is the popular Inquiry
now awakened as to the monuments which
the disappearing red man will leave behind
him in the new America.

The Boston Commonwealth has enumer-
ated thirty-thre- e words as the sole heritage
left by the North American Indian to theEnglish speech. Among this Inadequate listare such almost unheard-o- f terms as "hum-bo,- "

"netop," "pipsissewa," "sannop," and
"squeteague." Julian Ralph has called at-
tention to this feature, and he adds a num-
ber of Indian words which it is truly sur-
prising that the Boston lexicographer
should have overlooked such as tobacco and
tomato, mustang, opossum, raccoon, skunk
(not a fragrant memory), chipmunk, hom-
iny, moccasin, moose, pone, succotash and
toboggan. But with, all of his ingenuity
Mr. Ralph is forced to surrender after recol-
lecting fifty-fiv- e. Even though an aggre-
gate list of one hundred bona fide Indian
words could be written out, only a meagre
relic of the original Americans remains in
our speech.

The New York Sun emphasizes the fact,
however, that the great monuments to the
Indian race exist on our maps In the
names of our States and streams. An
accurate review of the terminology of the
Union reveals twenty-fou- r States named In
honor of the red men. These are Alaska,
Alabama, Arkansas, Arizona. Connecticut,
Dakota, Idaho, Illinois. Indiana. Iowa, Kan-
sas, Kentucky, Massachusetts, Michigan,
Minnesota, Mississippi, Missouri, Nebraska,
Ohio, Tennessee, Texas, Utah, Wyoming
and Wisconsin. Two of these States came
near to being otherwise named. The Mor-
mons wished to christen Utah as "Deseret,"
after the honey bee, but Edward Everett
remembered the Utes. To Charles Sumner
is due the credit of the title of our great
Northwestern Territory. The fact stands
out, nevertheless, that this Indian termin-
ology exists almost altogether in the ter-
ritory west of. the original thirteen State.
Of these only two. Connecticut and Massa-
chusetts, bear Indian names.

The West, with its great Father of Wa-
ters, is rife with reminiscences of the old
dwellers in their primeval forests. Michi-
gan and the Great Lakes are particularly
reminiscent in Indian vocabulary. But what
of the East? Michigan has remembered itsgreat chief, Pontiac, as Canada has Tecum-se- h.

Massachusetts has remembered neither
Massasolt, Samoet nor the fiery Philip of
Pokanoket. Virginia rechristened Powhat-tan'- s

stream as the James, and has be-
stowed Pocahontas's romantic name no-
where on the broad and noble river near
har birthplace. New York has called the
Mohawk river after one of her tribes, and
In her Interior counties contains many pic-
turesque vocabularies relics of the Five Na-
tions of the old Long House. Nevertheless
she has allowed "the last of the Mor leans"
to die neglected on her map, and has taken
Tammany, her great sachem, from a wig-
wam in our own Siatei

As for Pennsylvania, what has she to
show? Despite that one of her rivers is
named after the old Maryland "Susquesa-hannogh- s"

as Capt. John Smith wrote it-w- hore

is her stream to commemorate her
own Lenni Lenape? Maryland also pre-
serves the memory of her other tribe in
the blue Nanticoke. What memorial has
Philadelphia of the peaceful Unaml, with
their totem of the turtle with whom Penn
Is said-t- have made the famous treaty?

POTATO CVLTL'llC
Shortage In Cultivation of the Crop

In This Country.
Buffalo Courier.

Where an acre of fairly pood land brings
forth only twenty bushels of wheat but will"
yield seventy-fiv- e bushels of potatoes; and
when the' wheat fetches perhaps only sio.
and the potatoes will sell for nearly $40.
it looks as though the farmer who raised
wheat was blind to his best interests. Stat-
istics appear to show that the difference in
the profit between wheat and potatoes is
quite as great as the foregoing figures in-
dicate. Secretary Morton has for many
years been urging farmers to cultivate
potatoes, and, now that wheat and corn
fetch so little in market, it is not unlikely
that the acreage of potatoes on American
farms will b considerably increased.

The Department of Agriculture reports
that last year in the United States 2.737.973
acres of poatoes were under cultivation.
Thi3 acreacre would ordinarily yield a crop
of about 170.ono.OW bushels, valued approxi-
mately at $S.,CO0,0O0. New York was the
greatest producer. She had 37S.72S acres
planted, and th,e yield wa 20.000.000 bushels,
or. 73.5 bushels to the acre. In Michigan
213,270 acres yielded 13.000,noo bushels, or V.3
bushels to the acre. In Pennsylvania 206.-8- 7

acres yielded 13.000.0000 bushels, or 67.67
bushels to the acre. In Ohio the potato
acreage and yield were almost the same as
in Pennsylvania. Thee four States lead In
the production of potatoes. New York be-
ing first not only in acreage but in yield
per acre. Last year the crop in the United
States fell 2.2GO.0'TO bushels short of that of
that of 1833 and It was evidently about
that much short of the quality needed for
home consumption, for we imported 3,002,578
bushels.

Everybody knows that we Import Ber-
muda potatoes, but probably very few who
are not In the trade know that our impor-
tations from that islard are (or at any rate
were In far less than from any one of
fofcr or five other foreign countries. Scot-
land sent us the most L67l.2X bushels.
Then came Nova Scotia, .r.f6.739 bushels;
England. 2S3.4r5 H-shel- Quebec, 1SS.120
bushels, and then ISermurla. 64.593 bushels.
Even Belgium sent us consignments amount-
ing to M.720 bushels, and Germany, the
Netherlands and Cuba were drawn upon
pretty heavily. Ireland sent us only .23,540
bushels.

It Is Interesting to learn that the cultiva-
tion of potatoes In the United States falls
far behind that in most of the countries of
Europe. Germany, it is said, is now the
greatest potato-prd'tcin-g and consuming
coi ntrv In the world, her annual crop being
about 900,000,000 bushels. In very good years
the yield is a billion bui-n- r Is or more, Rus-
sia's crop is just about half that of Ger-
many, while AustrU-IIungar- y and Franco
produce each about as many bushels -- as
Rvf la. The United Kingdom has a crop of
200.000,000 bushels-- or more.' All this goes to
show that the great mass of the population
of Europe Is as dependent cn the potato for
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and students. There let him fajniljarize
himself with the word of God, and gradual-
ly employ his gifts. Then there may open
before him a life of usefulness; otherwise
he will soon burn out, may indeed fall into
sip, or, avoiding that catastrophe, become
a mere wandering evangelist of the Inferior
sort, sor.ing unsermisatlng seed beside all
waters. When the Lord calls men Ho
makes It known to them. There is no
evidence that the Lord tells A that He has
called B, though many A a have befuddled
the heads of many B's by making such as-
sertions.

BOOK OP TUB XEW WOMAN.

Invented by the Ingrenlou 3Iothcr of
u Bncjielor Maid.

San Francisco Chronicle.
There is a book which deserves to be

called, the album of the new woman so
unique and altogether fin de slecle is it.
Fifty years ago it was undiscovered, not to
say impossible, and our grandmothers, ruin-
ing their eyes over embroidery frames and
samplers where people with stiff necks sat
under Impossible weeping willows, would
have stared in Impolite - astonishment at
such a book as this.

It was invented by the conservative
mother of an up-to-da- te girl. The girl isvery much away from home, and her gentle
guardian . spends the hours trying to think
what she can do for the girl's pleasure and
happiness. It eo happened that this girl
has won many collegiate honors, and the
mother had a roll of diplomas which the
was at a loss to 'dispose of. To frame them
in the old-fashion- ed way was out of the
question, framed diplomas being burdens
and in the worst possible taste. So the
girl's mother devised an album.

She purchased from an art stationer
seven large sheets of pale brown Bristol
board, similar to that used in mounting
water colors. On the first page she mount-
ed a little certificate of graduation from agrammar school. It did not nearly cover
the page, but it was the smallest of the
collection, and the page had to be uniform
with the others, which were to hold parch-
ments of considerable size. On pge 2 the
certificate of graduation from a high school
was pasted. Page 3 held a beautiful uni-
versity sheepskin, with the blue ribbon of
the eollegiate course and the university seal
attached. Page 4 was the background fora medical diploma, couched in formida'bla
Latin phrases, and with the same girl's
name in large illuminated letters. The lastpage bore the certificate of the State Med-
ical Examiners entitling the girl to prac-
tice. A plain cardboard page was then pre-
fixed to the five of reading matter, and one
added to the back, by way of covers, mak-
ing the book a volume of seven pages 27x22
inches In dimension. The pages were thenpierced and laced up with heavy brown
silk cord.

Then came the naming of the book. Itwas decided to call it "Some Years in
Bookland," and an artist friend was called
Into requisition to illuminate the first page.
This she did in water colors, with a very
charming , girl Mn Oxford cap and gown,
done in shades of brown. The book was
then passed about among a number of
artist friends and each one asked to dec-
orate a page. A good deal of friendly ri-
valry resulted, each artist wishing his or
her page to be the prettiest.

The man who decorated the grammar
school page drew a pen and Ink sketch ofa little girl in short skirts and long braids,
swinging a bag of books, and under it the
quotation from "Romeo and Juliet:"
Love goes toward lave, as school girls from

their books;
But love from love, toward school with

heavy looks.
The girl artist who did the high school

page drew a sweet girl graduate, all in
white, with large, grave, thoughtful eyes,
and the Tennysonian lines: f

With prudes for proctors, dowagers for
deans,

And sweet girl graduates In their golden
hair.

The artist who had the university de-
gree had a harder task, but he finally
selected a number of marginal sketches
In water colors. He had a college irirl
swinging dumbbells in gymnasium dress, a
number of girls rowing a scull, girls at
tennis, girls and men at a college dance
and a girl In student cap and gown, bend-
ing over a table with a pile of books and a
student lamp.

The man who decorated the medical
diploma . page pictured the heroine of the
book feeling the pulse of a little child,
while an ofnee with a swinging sign was in
the rear; Page five was a hospital scene,
with the doctor girl as a central figure and
a doctor's gig in one corner.

On the bade of the bade cover was writ-te- a
In brown letters "The Record of

Marian." To be cure, not many girls can
have such a took, but the invention of Itsol;s ccne prctlr 3, tr.d bulky and
valued dcm runts trill-n- o lor-- er need to be
stored r.!:::! c:;n tttz cr cj tcp cf hookczzps. i: 5 r:;:.' I z'.z Iz a r'-'- 3 r;h?re
rr.c:h r Cz r- - rl crrrv-- t, rr.3 tha

THE ART OF MAKING SALADS.

Thl Is the Season for Practicing? It
Practical Hints to Housekeepers.

New York Sun.
Salads please the eye as well as thepalate. The fresh green and crisp salads,

full of life and health, are indeed a de-
light. The important thing In making
them is to have all the greens fresh andcrisp, the meats and fish cold and well sea-
soned; use the best olive oil, sweet and cold.
There are many kinds of salad dressing.
The mayonnaise is the one used for most
salads, but the simple French dressing Is
preferred by many, particularly on vege-
table salads. Some consider a dressing
ruined if mustard or sugar is added; others
object to anything acid but lemon juice; so
one has to study his own taste in a meas-
ure when Seasoning. An old Spanish pro-
verb says: "To make a perfect salad
there should be a spendthrift miser for oil,
as for vinegar, a wise man for salt, and a
mad-ca- p to stir the ingredients and mix
them well together."

To make mayonnaise dressing, place the
yolks of two eggs in a shallow dish with
half a teaspoon of ground English mustard,
a saltspoon of salt and half a teaspoon of
red pepper; mix well and stir briskly for
a few moments; have ready one and one-ha- lf

cups of the best olive oil and pour
into the mixture a drop at a time, stirring
readily. When it thickens you can turn
more oil In at one time, as it becomes too
thick to "stir; add, part at a time, 'two
tablespoons of vinegar or lemon Juice un-
til you have used all the oil, stirring until
thick and smooth. For meat or fish salads
add a teaspoon or Worcestershire sauce to
the dressing. '

The usual proportions for making French
dressing are six tablespoons of oil, a tea-
spoon of salt and a small teaspoon of
pepp r;-ml- x well and add three tablespoons
of vinegar.

A dressing that is excellent on cabbage
and many --vegetables and "handy to have
In the house" is a boiled dressing nade of
three eggs, the yolks and whites beaten
separately, one tablespoonful of ground
mustard, two teaspoons of salt, one-four- th

of a saltspoon of cayenne pepper, two
tablespoons of sugar, two tablespoons of
melted butter or oil, one cup of cream or
milk, and half a cup of hot vinegar. Put in
a double boiler and stir constantly. Cook
until it Is as thick as boiled custard.
Take from the fire at once or it will sepa-
rate. This will keep In a cold place some
time.

For 'oyster salad the following dressing
Is used: Take four well-beate- n eggs and
add to them one gill of cream, one teaspoon
of mustard, one teaspoon of salt, a pinch of
cavenne, two tablespoons oi butter, and a
gifl of vinegar. Place In a double boiler
and when it becomes heated cook about
five minutes, stirring all the time; it will
be like a soft custard. Heat one quart of
oysters in their own liquor to boiling point,
drain them, and mix with the dressing; put
in a cold place. When ready to serve mix
with them one pint - of crisp celery, cut
fine

Chicken salad la a favorite with almost
everyone. Have your chicken well sea-
soned when boiling, use the light meat, cut
in cubes, and to one quart of meat use one
and one-ha- lf pints of celery, cut fine. You
can use the hearts of lettuce at this sea-
son of the year. Mix some of the mayon-
naise dressing with the meat and celery;
put in your, salad dish and spread a gen-
erous layer of dressing over the top. Scat-
ter a few capers and pitted olives over it
and garnish the edge with delicate celery

For lobster salad, cut the meAt of a
freshlv boiled lobster into half inch pieces
and mix with mayonnaise dressing; take two
lettuce leaves and place together to form a
saucer, and place a tablespoon of the salad
on them. Put more dressing on the meat
and leave a little white heart leaf of let-
tuce sticking up in the dressing. Serve
shrimps in the same manner. The German
way of making and serving lobster as a
salad is to line a shallow dish with lettuce
leaves, cut the lobster into inch pieces and
put on the leaves; scatter over that a
tablespoon of chopped parsley and one of
finely chopped onion, and. last, four hard-boile- d

eggs pressed through a puree selve.
Pour over this a French dressing, to which
has been added a tablespoon of Worcester-
shire sauce. -

Timato29 make a beautiful salad, alone
with French dressing, as well as served
with many-combination- s.

Tomatoes and sweetbreads make a dainty
and handsome salad. Take tomatoes uni-
form in size, peel and cut a thin slice off
the ton and take out the inside, then set
on the ice to chill. Have one pair of swee-
tbread, clean and parboil, then-thro- w them
In cold water for ?--n hour, remove the skin
and cut into small pieces, using a silver
knife so as rot to discolor them. Mix with
mayonnaise dress'ng and fill the chilled to-

mato with tn mixture; put a teaspoon of
dressing on the top of each one, and place
the tomato on a lettuce leaf to serve.

Another filling is composed of a cucumber,
a slice of onion, end a little parsley,
ct2?z-- 2 to-2th- er. Csason with salt, pepper.


